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PREFACE 


These poems have been composed,in ‘1982 
while I was in Zurich to illustrate the 
chiidren Book - Gita und hir Dort in Indien. 
I was the guest of Dr. Bberhard Fischer 
and his wife Barbara in Kurfirstenstrassee- 
one. Culturally I have developed a deep 
Sense of attachment with Zurich and Swit— 
zerland and therefore I thought my poems 
would be more helpful in cementing the 
relation with Zurich. 


I wanted these poems in english which 
could .be read and appreciated by Eberhard 
and Barbara, and later by Anjali and Lotika 
when they would grow up. My painter. and 
poet friend Sri Prafulla Kumar Tripathy 
has willingly done a free translation to 
my Oriya poems. I am grateful to him for 
his scholarly help. I am also thankful to 
Dr. Chitta R. Samant of DIPS another 
painter friend of mine and the Chairman, 
General Secretary and Members of Working 
Artists Association who have arranged 
publication of this anthology. 


Apart from its Italian Connotations, 
Avanti 1s also the name of my wife. Hope 
she will be happy with the title of the 
book. Initially I thought of using my own 
illustrations for the poem but I found the 
drawings of Sunanda my little daughter more 
interesting and fresh for this and have 
included them in the monograph. 


Dinanath Pathy 
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ZURICH 


On both sides 

of a turmeric-smeared forehead, 

at the centre of Alpes' parting line 
Zurich glistens like the soul 

in the body of Europe. 
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Layers and layers 

of snow and then 

the dreamy horizons of blue and nothingness 
from under the dark crimson veil 
sleepy eye lids 

play hide and seek 

witti hues of rainbow 

drenching the 

breasts of afternoon clouds 

a newly wed bride 

has opened her dowry casket 

to tell tales of her heart. 


1 


As the stories of the 
old witch in the 
dense forest, 

a gold chest and 
within it the 
imprisoned black bee 
On no. 

This Zurich city is 
like a fresh flower, 
an uncany smile. 


Digitized by srujanika@gmail.com 
[୭] Iv “ 


a 


Water, like the eyes of a crow 
the lake, like.a palmful of sorrow 
the waves of time, 

roll in their forgetfulness 

leaving their signs 

on the scripted copperplates 

and engraved stones, 

in the corridors of this city. 


After swimming the dark waters 

of so many seas, 

the same village sleeps on the 

bank of the winding river, 

the same blue sky, 

the safne moon and stars, 

like small white flowers in an iliac anchal. 
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Alpes. has put on 

a shawl of snow, 

idle sunrays of a 

late morning 

kisses the pinnacle of the 
church and spreads 
through this town 

on the wings of eagle. 
Smoke rises from 

tiled roofs, pierces 

the creeper gourds and 
carries the flavour 
from bunches of grapes 


becomes tipsy 
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A lonely swan 

like a happy boat 

floats on the Rhine, 

an unwanted memory 

turns into a statue of stone 
at a corner of the city 


a ferrocious dog in silken vests 


rubs its body 
against the stone 
in this city. 


The withered jasmine on 
her hair and 

the mild brown smell of 
chocolate 

charms me and 

the cold rushing wind 
scanning the leafy pines 
cuts through my 

body like sin, 


As many times I have 
undone her golden hair, 

lost myself in the deep love 
of her heart, 

and sketched rny desires 

in fading colours of her feet, 


fa. 
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As many times 

I have seen her, 

I] have met her 

and got her, 

she is the same 

like a known rural bride 
on the banks of river, 
at the top of the well 
or through the half open window, 
she is the same 

a rural smile. 
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WINTER 


Tiger descends the 
top of Alpes. 

Swims through the 
fog of snow 

reveals like a 
zoomed face 

comes close, 

an owl! from the bush 


by the river 
looks intently at the 
tiger. 


It appears as though 
someone riding the 
back of the tiger 
coughs nonstop and 
crawls on the way, 

like a baby monkey 

I hide my face, 

under my mother's belly 
inside the darkness 

of the quilt. 


TP 
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Large paws of -the tiger 
trod the stillness of snow. 
Snow scatters under the 
severed head of a goat, 


when it is late in the night 


from under the neem tree, 
at the village end 

Baidhar riding 

a clay horse 

demands a ritual 

molasses drink. 


Heaps of -shameless snow 
ignorant of 

transaction through blood, 
only heaps of worries 
settle on the 

mattress of ice 
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Up there the blue sky 
down below 

the barechested wheat field 
from one top of the 
mountain to another 

the silent paws of 

the tiger are on chase. 
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Who smears the 
sandal-like snow on 

my cheeks and forehead ? 
Although 1 am not dead 
who erects a wall of snow 
surrounding me ? What 
use merging this 

body under the snow ? 


Dig this snow 
dig deeper, you'll 
see my body 
floating in the 
great bath of 
Harrappa - now 
like Bhisma 
reclining in 

the void. 


Mother { Why then 
do you clutch 

your doll ? 

in the early hours of 
a Kartika dawn 
throw the quilt 

into the water, 

let it float, 

let the Oriya son 
go.to the snow-land 
for a second trade and 
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let the tiger carry me 
in its paws and nails 

to the bloodless mattress 
of snow, 

winter drips through the roof 
in corner of the room 
the colds have 

clutched the walls 

as the cockroaches 

they are afraid of the 
tiger. 


Reyond the window 
the tiger growls, 
its tal quivers 

at long dmmtances, 
its body 1s inflated 
7 oars about to cover 
the heat: ts 


|] 


mids 


ie 
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Mother says 

the east will show 
a crimson glow, 
the black striped 
body of tiger 

like sin will get 
lost, will disappear 


The tears of 
my inner being 
will flow with the 


stream 

the snow tiger. 

will only remain 

like a memory, its 
unmoving pug-marks 
on the white mattress 
of snow. 
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SNOW 


How much can she 
breastfeed? 

It is not only one 
child that plugging 
her nipple into 

its mouth she 
would like in deep 
slumber. 


Let bottles of blood go 
and red blood become 
milk and again milk 
become red blood 

and flow in 

your veins. 


A herd of hungry men 
sucked away all the blood 
the poison-smeared 

blue breasts of 

Putana : has become 
white snow 

Will she rise again ? 

Let her sleep 

on the mattress of 


snow. 


bri 
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The silvery eyes from 
her face 

fell and were ‘lost 

in the icy waters. 
How will she see 
again ? 

Let her suffer 

the trauma 

of Gandhari. 


1, too, will one day become show 
the drops of affection from 

my body 

will ‘crystallize like blood 

the red blood of my body 

will become blue 

It'll] change its routes 

and become water. 


The blue Jotus of 
my head will pale 
and fall on 

the ground, the gold 
ornaments 

of my head will be 
kept for someone 
else's use, 

my dearest one will 
disrobe me on 

the snow and 

will ignite me- 


£ 
ass 
Whose cold touch it is ଏ £ 
that freezes 1 
at the corners of my lips ? Pd 

Hot breath becomes cold 4 | 
and causes rain. ; rE Gory 


A massive ice-hill 
slithers down . ± 
and its soft body 

floats in a drop of water. 


RAIN 


From the belly of the 
expectant clouds 

drops of black blood 

fall like age, 

from the top of the church 
sweat drops of freedom 
fall into the branches 

of dried trees 

and are stuck 


It rains in vain 

on the tiled roofs of 
the school- building, 
on the bald head 

of my acquintance, 
it rains in vain 


e® Water dropped from the sky 


water dropped from the eye 


i ® It drenched the chignon of cloud 


who laughs in vain 


4 in this heavy rain ? 


&# Perhaps he would have 
( 4 created musical tune of the clouds, 
@ like the flying swans 


he would have tickled 
the breast of the 


om @ pregnant clouds. 
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If something happens 

all on a sudden 

what'll you do. ? 

you may place a pitcher of water 
and stand behind the door 

in a corner of your room. 


If he is your husband 
you'll spread your 
coitus-tired corpse 

like a carefree afternoon 
under the fan 

and count the drops of rain 
on the windowpane. 


It rained just now 

but look at those waves 

beating against the mountain 

It seems . 

all the ditches and craters of hopes, 
on this earth 

will be filled in 

by the rains this year. 


SUNSHINE 


When sunray of a 
delayed morning 

is about to touch 

the soft grapervine 

he takes back to his lips 
the golden ray 

that: scatters on 

the jet black chignon. 


Sunrays of the delayed 
morning like a pet cat 
raises all its four legs 
` upward 

and kisses the lips 

of grass. 

In gray open of 

the morning 

a moment crosses 

its arms and 

guards on the 

body of stone. 


Golden apple falls 
from the .tree and 
etches the images of 
cupid on the breasts. 


Digitized by srujanika@gmail.com 
© Iv fg C 


Following the sunray 
a group of mous: ichioed men 
highnosed like th > cloud 
smell the odour of 
turmeric and 

goad into different 
directions. 


Sunray does not 

appear on calling 

at times like an unknown face, 
an unoffered curry 

from the back door 

from the box inside 

the house, it comes 

into hand and again 

it is lost in the grapevine. 


The young and sudden 
sunray has smeared 
the cheeks, the lips, 
the feet 

and the whole body. 


The early morning 
cold wind 

blows like memory 
across the paddy fields 
and the lost tender 
age returns. 


At the end of the village 
sunray swims 

through the mango grove 

and grapevine, 

rises to the top of the temple. 
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Sunray does not 

take orders any more 
its sacred love 

was scattered 

on the river bank as 
white wild flowers. 


Just for a palmful of sunray 
groups of white snowy men 
in the twilight of dawn 

close their eyes 

and float on the bed of snow 


Sunray’ does not 

come when called 

or begged 

at times like 
unrequired love 

it falls on the backyard 
of hear. 


Pe 
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Like a stick 

like a leaf, like the 
detached feather of 
a swan 

from earth to sky 
from top to bottom 
from east to west 
from this to that side 
swimming dreams. 


At times 

tossing the whole world 
from void to void 

at the tip of its nail 
rushes the deer 

bending its neck, 


In other times 

like lightning in dark 
from one corner of the ey 
to another as 

Kundalini 

it rises from 

guhya to sahasra 

and extinguishes itself, 


Digitized by srujanika@gmail.com 


Er NG Gs a toes eto reco eae 


22. 


And in that darkness 
a sound emerges from 
the navel 

turns upside down 

and mingles in 

an endless tune 

or musical note of 
the flute, 

floats like cloud. 
Flocks of birds 

on the banks of Limat 
or a flock of cranes 
fly past Chadhei Haga. 


At times they rise 
as speed from height 
to height 

and get lost in the 
darkness of the void 
as the soul at rest. 


so 


After & momeni 

I see them 

floating with stretched 
wing. 

on this lake of cares 
and worries. 


How long will this farce 
continue ? 

from earth to sky 

from sky to void, and 
again from void, and 
earth, like in ballet. 
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SKIING 


Before the crow's cawing 
av/white man 

with canoes of steel! 

under his feet 

swings the stick of his hands, 
swims into the morning fog 
and goes to an unknown tand. 


Like a boat in the snow lake 
he floats the corners 

of the eyes to be lost 

in the oblivion 

where the lake meets the sky. 


Left at the backyard 

in the unbathed dawn 
flavour of hot tea 
murmurs like a memory 
to reach the white man. 


A canopy of love 
hangs over the lake, 
the morning sunrays 
changes it into mirror 
to search the reflection 
of the white man. 
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The dark water of the lake 
with bellowing laughter 
remains still 

like a guilty child. 

The surface appears placid 
although it rebels inside. 


White man, 

red sun, white lake, 

blue reflection, steel canoes 
all are skiing 

in the morning fog. 


25. 


OLD AGE 


Drip drop tear falls 
on dry leaves 

in lonely pine forests. 
Age moves away 
riding a tortoise. 


The entry chilling 
however, the cold 
became my own 
the smooth cheeks 
became rusted 


There'll be spring ahead 
all flowers and dreams 
will appear 

and quickly disappear. 


Pleats of preserved silk, 
the surplus smell of 
grape-bunches 
will get lost in 
the strange land 
like rain. 


; L A co 

He 4 eg 

ଏ ନନା Pee Ae she 
4 Con Had, ‘ 
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Wide forehead 

like Buddha's 

will be furrowed like 
the lanes of a town, 
glistering eyes 

will become pale 

in the filtered fog of morning. 


Everything will be erased 

iike the cold, 

one hope will remain 

perhaps he will return 

however, time never 

comes back, 

echoes get lost, in the blue hill 
that stands in my front. 


srujanika@gmail.com 
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REBIRTH 


Showing his back to the sun 
a man ran 

waves dashed against 

his back 

many springs came and went. 


The soft grass 
came of age 
many times, its 
long green tress 
floated away like 
the cloud. 


The Gangas ended 

cheir rule 

Hari Bhoi, cuir neighbour 
wore the crown 

and taking dust from 
under tine throne 
smeared on his head. 


His steps stopped 
at the afterncon seoshore-. a 
He could not move his feet, 
raised his arms 

towards the void above 

in an attempt to 

cross the endless ocean. 
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Man moves 

from darkness to light 
from the soil to 

the void, showing 

his back to the sun 
from this to 

another direction. 


His golden bracelets 

got rusted, 

from eulogistic stone engraving 
nis name faded. 


Out of despair 

blue light of jealousy 

glittered on his forehead 

from his blood 

many others like him 

were born to keep his drama on. 


Towers of coiled smoke 
rose higher and higher 
trom the chimnev end 
and stood on the way 
of another golden sun. 
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SOLITUDE |! 


Solitude is asleep 

on the mattress of snow 

at times it quivers 

when touched by cold winds. 


Solitude in body and ming, 

in the surrounding of busv people, 
in Mutual love 

dcaws an image of whiteness 

A main without sin 

like a silent lamp 

ends while burning 

in the lonely 

mattress of cold snow. 


In me the sky spreads 
its blue empire, 

is about to touch 

the lonely horizon. 


Because God could not 
bear this loneliness, 
had created my body. 
it floats on a 

Bata leaf at Balagandi. 


Digitized by srujanikMhomail.coin 


God wished, 

there was light 
piercing the solitude 
of night 

numerous golden doves 
took their births. 


Solitude became 

a forest of people, 
got lost in the 
Badadanda 

amidst the chariots. 


Digitized by srujanika@gmail.com 


fe ଏ ୫୫ 


STILLNESS 


A galloping horse 
freezed in the stones of Konark. 


A belied hope get defeated 


on the marble base of Taj. 
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A running stream 
on the hairy chest of the hill 
got twisted und became still. 


The lake like dark eyes 
fleed into the floating clouds. 


Indradyumna begged God, 
“May my body turn into ice”, 


; —- 
Then he became a tortoise 
to redeem his virtuous deed. 


If that be the salvation ) 


got it below the twenty two steps. 


Smiles became immortal 

on the forgotten beds of snow 
the waves of moon beams 
drenched the lonely hours. 


Waistbands of diamonds 

covered all the naked frames, 
the dreamy greenery of love 
remained hidden for connoisseurs. 


A moment of emotion 

from within gold breastbands 
searched like Ibex for 

a mouthful of soft grass. 
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HILL 


A realised sage is 
seated in lotus pose, 
his flying locks 

touch the body of sky 
on his forehead 

are tilaka marks 

of burnt hopes. 


Unbridled ebbs of lust 
from under 

the Walen lake 

hisses with its 
thousand hoods like 
Basuki at the sky, 


An indifferent sage 

after sucking the oceans 
seven times from his palms 

is seated 

like a stone lion 

meditating on his own trikuta. 


The head of Mahabali 
wears lines of kumkuma 
on its coronation one 
and the rainbow 

above releases 

strange colours of hopes. 
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The ravaged facade 
of Konarka temple gets imprinted 
on the peak of snow hills 

and on the naked stones below. 


Rows of victory procession 

walk on snowy hills. 

Their whisperings of agony 

mixed with the drum beats and war “ongs 
merge in the stillness 


of pine forcsts. 


TRAIN 


That day he departed. 
He used to smile himself 
and make others smile. 


He departed. 

It appears both real and 
unreal by turn when 

[ think, 

the long Shantipuri dhoti 
and the perfume he used 
still linger 

and continue living here, 
he departed. 


1 brought back the 
churner which I 

had taken for him, 

it was just a while ago. 
His gloves still quiver like the 
belly of a frog. 

The day the tailed star 
stroke its tail on the 
western sky, the 

train whistled, 

the owl hooted and 

hair sprouted from 

the palm 

I knew perhaps 

he would go. 


Knowing everything 

though one does not know 

in these respects, 

who will love to see his dreams 
vanishing in the sunlight 

of the morning ? 


Who knows where goes 
the train every day 

and again returns 

through the tunnel, 

my elongated shadow 

in the after-noon 

lies on the 

rails on which 

the departing train moves. 
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Foss THE CART 
EN il No axle, no wheels 
5 > with daring pace the cart shuttles. 


y ର ® No eyes, no ears 
Le “<a 7 If it collides, it collides. 


A ୮ P 

ଭି" ଏ i 
"- The horse gallops on the snow 

ଠା on the road, by the road, - 
og snow falls from the sky 


on the road, by the road. 


Body touches the body 

snow settles on the cheeks 
cold rises from the feet 

and cultches the shivering lips. 


In the muddy tracks 
through the gray fields 
the wheeled cart ! 
refuses to move, i 
or 2-eyed black bullock 
stares at the country road. 
As if he finds no job, 


38. 


Two horses with wings 

their heads adorned 

with silver shells, 

necks with strings of bells 

the cart moves and moves 
। everywhere 

no fear, no care. 


No way in front 

no sky at back 

where goes the horse cart 
no cloth on my waist. 


Evening will descend soon. 
The road wil! not be visible, 
sweat from the eyebrow 

my labour will be soluble. 
No eyes, no ears 

if it collides, it collides. 


Unadorned bullock cart 
dishevelled grey hair 

no grain in stomach. 

Empty barrel and broken.staff 
no axle, no wheel 

with daring pace 

the cart shuttles. 
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SOLITUDE II 


What of man 

not even a kitten is seen, 
Solitude, like a wild buffalo 
is at large 

without binding ropes 

and controls. 


A small! train 

from ore siient hill to 
another moves and 
pushing its head 

here and there 

spends winter. 


A rabbit of white silk 

at the foot of a pine: tree 
lends its ears to receive 
the sounds, 

the train stops, 

yawns and shivers 


On the left side 

a village sleeps 

like a beggar 

Its chest is 

uncovered, 

no one is there to sympathise 
and protect from the cold 
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On the right side 
a church, its roof leaking, 
but the stone God 
indifferent to sun and cold. 


‘The small train 

like a narrow boat 

on the icy bed 

is propelled on one side 
and floats on another. 
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DINANATH PATHY : A BRIEF BIOGRAPHY 


Dinanath Pathy was born in 1942, in 
a village called Digapahandi, in the dist- 
rict of Ganjams, Orissa, India. His father 
Shyam Sundar Pathy was a respectable vill- 
age poet, puppetier, organiser of Kala 
Kunja (art fairs of wooden dolls) and his 
mother Kamala Devi was a traditional Oriya 
woman ¢ expert in Chitas, Jhoti and Mur ja; 
and equally wel-versed in .quilt craft. 


During his studies in George-V High 
School, his father passed away and his 
elder brother Lokanath Pathy had to work 
as a village artist, painting marriage 
murals, theatre curtains, Osakothi murals, 
design and make custumes for Prahallad 
Natak, Radha Prem Lila, Bharat Lila and 
other prominent theatre groups of south 
Orissa. During his school days Dinanath 
worked as an apprentice to his brother for 
Some time. 


In 1959 Pathy joined Govt. School of 
Art and Crafts, Khallikote, Ganjam, Orissa 
for his studies and received Diploma in 
the Arts in 1963. During his studies he 
has the opportunity of getting the guidance 
from Prof. Ananto Panda in painting. A 
first class first student like Pathy recei- 
ved a specialized training in Indian Pain- 
ting under the guidance of Prof. Ajit 
Keshari Ray. 


In 1963 Pathy entered into profession- 
al career and joined State Planning Board, 
Orissa, as an Artist. While in job, he 
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continued his studies in General College 
and received his Bachelor's Degree in Arts 
with distinction from Utkal University in 
1967. After this, he joined Central School, 
Bhubaneswar, as an Art Teacher and the same 
year Dinanath married to Avanti. However, 
he continued his Post-Graduate studies and 
received a first class Master's Degree in 
Arts (History) in 1972. The same year he 
joined Orissa State Museum as Curator (Art 
and Crafts). The quest for studies led 
Pathy for a special training in production 
of visual media at Herman & Scheinder, 
Zurich, Switzerland in 1980, and lastly 
a Ph.D. in Art History from Utkal Univer- 
sity in 1982. 

ts ie A po I rere 


Pathy recelving Prof. A.L.Basham 
Memorlal Awardfromthe Governor of Orissa 
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A3. 
In 1979 Pathy left Curatorship from 


the State Museum and joined Orissa Tourism 
Development Corporation. (OTDC) as a Divi- 
sional Manager (Production & Publicity). 
During his tenure at OTDC he made a pheno- 
menal progress in endeavouring research 
and publications concerning Art Heritage 
of Orissa. A series of Monographs on Saura 
Paintings, Mural Paintings, etc. were 
published through his untiring effort. 
Besides, a good nunber of exhitions;, 
yatras, and pavellion design works were 
also handled successfully by him. Most 
important of all these events was "Chitra 
Baramasi", or Exhibition of Art round the 
year. sponsored by OTDC. He also visited 
Switzerland and France in connection with 
Orissa Exhibitions. 


In 1984 B. K. College of Art & Crafts 
was established in Bhubaneswar, Orissa, 


Pathy with Lady Ranu Mukherjee at 
Chitram Art College, Bhubaneswar, 
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and Pathy joined the institution as 
Principal. As a devoted scholar, and an 


able administrator. Dinanath Pathy has 
been organising various workshops and semi- 
nars, other academic/research programmes, 
as well as bringing out various publica- 
tions on works of the teachers and students 
of the college organising memorial lectures 
involving eminent artists of the country 
and .abroads, in order to enrich the environ- 
ment of an institution like an Art College. 


Pathy has participated in a large 
number of seminars, workshops, and exhibi- 
tions in the country and abroads and past 
several years he has been continuously 
participating in National Exhibitions. A 
few very important events, are as follows: 


1959 : Solo Exhibition at Digapahandi, 
organised by Vikash Mela. 


1966 : Solo Exhibition of 100 paintings 
at Bhubaneswar, sponsored by Goda- 
varish Sahitya Sansad. 


1975 Solo Exhibition at Bhubaneswar, 
organised by Student Artists! Asso- 


ciation. 


1980 : Solo Exhibition at Bhubaneswar, 
sponsored by Tourism Development 
Corporation. 


1983 : Solo Exhibition at Museum Rietberg, 
Zurich, Switzerland, sponsored by 
Dr. Eberhard Fischer. 


1987 : All India Exhibition, organised 
by Fine Art & Crafts Society, 
New Delhi. 
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In 1987 Pathy visited USSR, Sweden 
and Switzerland in connection with the 
organisation of Exhibition on Indian Popu- 
lar Art. He led a seven member team to 
Stockholm and mounted a huge exhibition 
on Indian Popular Art at Kulturhuset. In 
1988 he received the Best Exhibit award 
and the President of India's Silver Plaque 
for his water colour painting "Shree Radha". 


From the very childhood Dinanath 
has been receiving awards for his exce- 
llency in drawing, painting and designing. 
In 1955, when he was only 13 years old: 
he was awarded a Gold Medal for painting 
in the All India Children Art Competition 
held at Berhampur, Orissa, organised by 
the Ganjam District Drawing Masters' Asso- 
ciation. Next year too he received another 
Gold Medal for design from this very compe- 
tition. In 1957 he received yet another 
Gold Medal for his water colour painting», 
from the same competition, awarded by the 
Vice-Chancellor, Utkal University. Some 


Sunanda with Anjall and Lotika, Eberhard 
and Barbara, and her parents, 
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of the very important awards Dinanath Pathy 
has received, are as follows : 


1963 : 


1965 


1966 


1969 : 


1976 : 


1988 : 


Khan Bahadur G.A.Dossani's award 
for oil painting in the 27th Annual 
A11 India Exhibition of the Academy 
of Fine Arts, Calcutta. 


First Prize for painting in State 
Level Exhibition orgaoised by Utkal 
Charukala Parisheds, Cuttack. 


Academy Award for painting in the 
31st Annual All India Exhibition 
of the Academy of Fine Arts, 
Calcutta. 


Gold Medal for painting in State 
Level Fine Art & Craft Exhibition 
organised by Ganjam Kala Parishad: 
Berhampur . 


Award for painting, Chijtrakala 
Parishad, Andhra Pradesh. 


Best Exhibit Award and the President 
of India's Silver Plaque for pain- 

ting, in All Indias Exhibition, 

organised by Fine Arts & Crafts 

Society, New Delhi. 


Pathy recelving award from Sri Jamini Ray 
at the Academy of Fine Arts, Calcutta. 
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Dinanath Pathy as an artist, acade- AT. 


mician and organiser has handled many 
important assignments for conducting a 
survey on Art or Artists/ Artisans, visua- 
lising and designing *pavellions of the 
state or national fairs. writing books, 
etc. A chronology of his important assign- 
ments are as follows :# 


1970 : Evaluator of Text Books on Driwings», 
Education Directorate, Govt. of 
Bihar. 


1972 +: Organiser, State Museum Pavillion 
at Cuttack. 


Also started survey on Orissan 


paintings. 
1973 : Organiser, Exhibition of Patta 
Paintings at Orissa State Museums 
1974 : Member for Selection of Master 


Craftsman for National Award. 


Pathy and Fischer presenting the Orlssa 
Kunst and Kultur to Smt. Indira Gandhi 
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1976 £ Visualiser for Orissa Pavilion in 


AICC Exhibition at Gauhati, Assam. 
Participated in the International 
Seminar on Budhism & Jainism at 
Cuttack, organised by Institute 
of Oriental & Orissan Studies. Also 
participated in third Eastern 
Regional Cultural Convention, 
Bhubaneswar . 


1977 + Visualiser and Designer, Orissa 
State Pavellion in PATA Convention, 
New Delhi. 


Also organised Branches of the 
Orissa State Museum at Balasore 
and Khariar. 


Also elected as Executive Member 
of the Orissa State Lalit Kala 
Academy. 
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1978 + Visited Switzerland, West Germany 


and London in connection with 
Orissa Bxhibition. 


Participated in International Semi- 
nar on Folk Culture at Cuttack, 
organised by Institute of Oriental 
& Orissdn Studies. 


Assisted Dr. Eberhard Fischer in 
production of a documentary film 
on Ganjapa, for the Museum Riet- 
berg, Zurich. 


1979 ¢ Visualiser, Tourism Stall in TAIT 
Convention, New Delhi. 


Associated with Orissa Yatra, orga- 
nised by Shreyas Foundations 
Ahamedabad. 
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Conducted survey on Saura Paintings 
for a monograph of the Orissa Lalit 
Kala Academy. 


Prepared a Monograph on Mural Pain- 
tings of Orissa for the Academy. 


Co-Editor, Cultural Heritage of 
Orissa - a publication brought out 
on the occasion of visit of the 
Prince Charles to India. 


1981 : Member, Board of Editors, Journal 
on History, Art, Archeology and 
Indology, of the Orissa Research 
Society. 


Also participated in All India 
Artists' Conference, organised by 
National Lalit Kala Academy at 
New Delhi. 


Co-Author and Illustrator #: Gita 
und hir Dort in Indien - a book 
on Orissa for children, published 
by Jugenddienst - Verlag, West 
Germany. (This book has been trans- 
lated into seven European Languages, 
Japanese and Indonesean). 


1980 
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The President of India admiring a palnting 
of Pathy at Indla Exhlbltion, Zurlch. 
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Conducted survey with Dr. Fischer 


on Osakothi Paintings for a mono- 
graph - a project sponsored by the 
Museum—Ritetbergs Zurich. 


Costume Designer, ASIAD '82 for 
Orissa Dance Troupe. 


1982 


1984 


Director, Workshop on Art & Envi- 
ronment at the college, sponsored 
by Department of Science, Techno- 
logy. Government of Orissa. 


Editor, Chitra - an annual journal 
on art and aesthetics, 


Visualiser, Golden Jubilee Celebra- 
tions of Orissa State Museum. 


Organiser, special exhibition on 
Sri Jayadev and Gitagovinda at 
Bhubaneswar. 


1985 : Directors, Ist All India Art Teach- 
ers' Camp at B. K. College of Art 
and Crafts, Bhubaneswar, sponsored 
by NeCeEeReTos New Delhi. 


Initiated "Chitra Mela" - annual 
art fair in the college and several 
publications on drawings, designs, 
paintings, etc. 


Member, Steering Committee, Museum 
of Mans, Department of Harijan and 
Tribal Welfare, Govt. of Orissa. 


1986 : Organiser, Workshop on Role of 
Schools in conservation of Natural 
and cultural heritage, sponsored 
by Centre for Cultural Resources 
and Training. 


Creative Director, Apana Utsav, 
Government of India, New Delhi. 
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Member, Indian National Trust for 
Cultural Heritage, Bhubaneswar. 


General Secretary, Crafts Council 
of Orissa. Vice-Chairman, National 
Institute of Culture, Bhubaneswar. 


Designer, Director & Commissioner 
for Popular Art Exhibition of the 
Festival of India in USSR, etc. 


Received first Prof. Basham memo- 
rial Award for fundamental research 
in Orissan Art & Culture of Insti- 
tute of Oriental & Orissan Studies. 


1987 


Project Director, Survey of Conten- 
porary Art of Orissa, sponsored 
by Central Lalit Kala Academy. 


Visualiser, Orissa Paveflion at 
Indian International Trade Fair, 
New Delhi. 


Designer and Visualiser of Tribal 
Trade Fair, organised by the Deptt. 
of Harijan & Tribal Welfare, Govt. 
of Orissa. 


1988 


Delivered first memorial lecture 
on Sarat Chandra, organised by WA, 
at Berhampur. 


Appointed Governing Body Member 
of the Eastern Zonal Culture Centre. 
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Pathy at the inauguration of the 
Popular Indian Art Exhibition at Sweden. 
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Pathy and Members of WA with 
Smt, Nandin! Satpathy. 


Dr. Fischer at Pathy's Solo Exhibition 
at Museum Reltberg, Zurich. 
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Publications 


Oriya 


1. _Chiyate Iti - 1969. 
Published by Srimati Avanti Mohapatra. 


2. Divyajivan Bhajanavali - 1962. 
Published by Divine Life Society 
Branch, Khallikote. 


3. Bhagbad Gita - 1964. 
Published by Divine Life Society Bran- 
chs Bhubaneswar . 


4. Sivananda O' Divyajivana - 1964. 
Published by Divine Life Society 
Branch, Bhubanaqswar . 


5. Nilahradara Chitrahara - 1983. 
Published by HMayur publications, 
Bhubaneswar . 


German 


6. Orissa Kunst und Kulture in Nordost 
Indien - 1980. 
Published by Museum, Rietberg. 


7. Gita und hir Dort in Indien - 1983. 
Published by Jugenddienst - Verlag, 
West Germany. 


8. Gita will Tanzerin Werden - 1986. 
Published by UNICEF, Zurich. 
English 


9. Mural Paintings in Orissa - 1982. 
Published by Orissa Lalit Kala Academy 


10. Jagannatha and the Oriya Artists -1982 
Published by Working Artists Associa- 
tion of Orissa. 
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12. 


13. 


14. 


15. 


16. 


17. 


Cultural Heritage of Orissa - land and 
people - 1987 

Published by Orissa Tourisn .Develop- 
ment Corporation. 


Contemporary Artists of Orissa ~- Sarat 
Chandra Devo - 1987. 

Published by Working Artists Associa- 
tion of Orissa. 


Paintings for penance, Osakothi Shrines 
and Sakti Worship in Southern Orissa- 

1988. 

Published by Museum Ritebergs, Zurich. 


Painting Traditions from Orissa - 1988 
Published by Cross Section Publication 
New Delhi. 


Jayadev and Gitagovinda in Orissan 
Traditions - 1988. 

Published by Herman Publishing. New 
Delhi. 

Perspectives on Orissan Art - 1988 
Published by Working Artists Associa- 
tion of Orilssa. 

Rasika Haravali - 1988. 

Published by Museum Rietberg, Zurich. 
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Pathy with Ke T. Satarawala In a 
WA Exhibition 
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DINANATH PATHY. AVANTI 


